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i STORM ASHORE

BY JAMES H. CONNELLY.

1.
WHERE THE DEED WAS DONE

Three-quarters of a ceatury ago, when
Sagy Harbor was an important whaling
port, and befors railroads were even
dreamed of on that remote part of Long
Island, thers wers dotted along the east-
arn shore only a few quaiat little villages,
already old, with a small population scat-
tered in their vicinity, consisting a most
entirely of a hardy race, who, though pro-
fessediv cultivators of the soil, in reality
drew wmaost of their sabsistence irom ar-
duous and often perilous toil upoa the
sea. Among the curnously
tombstones in ths gravevards, where even
then six generations were lviag, ware not
at all unirequent those that bore the le-
gend “killed by a whale.” Of the yoang-

inscribed |

| tleman of fifty, or thereabouts, known to

er men in the commuuaity, thers were few |

who did not aspire to ¢o sbroad as whal-
ers, and their elders, though settled agri-
culturists nominally, or aven petty trades-
en, had generaly “been s-whaiing”
loved tu spin varns about their
and were stt | more than semi-nautieal in
speech, manners and industries. They
naturally spoka of “the bow"” of a horse,
or his “port-guarier,” as occasion wight
require; balongad to shore whaling com-
pacies; fished for the New York market
to a limited extent, endd parfiapa Jid somea
smugg ing; a8 shore-living people, in
those days, generally seemed to think
they had an inherent right to. In their
little “sitting-rooms” were many curious
and interesting things, brougit from far
distant lands, such as broad branches of
fan coral, stuifed birds of brilhant pluom-
age, strange shells and eperm whales’
teeth adorned with queer rude pictures
gcratched upon them by sailors whose
thoughts of loved ones st home had
prompted them to such artistic endeavor,

Between the villages wers long reaches
of woodland, or perhaps it would be more
correct to say thick i-broken here and
there, whera the sandy #soll seamed to
give most promisa, by tilled tieide, Fierce
gales, through the long bard winter

months, dealt cruelly with the scrubby |

cedars and knotty little oaks in thoss
woods, guariing their boughs, twisting
their wrunks, and stunting their growth,
so that not all the genisl breath of spring,
nor the ardent summer’'s sun could quite
repair the damage wrooght them in the
geason of ice and storm. Balthe hardy
tress stood close together, as if seeking
support and consolation irom each other
in their hours of trial, when thev creaked
and gronnd eomplaint to one snother: so
close that their interlaced foliage kept al-
ways damp the leuf-strewn ground be-
meath, whera the fragrant trailing erbutus
bloomed in earliest spring, and the tangled
whonstleberry hushes later bore their clus-
ters of bloish-parple fruit
the dwarfey lorvst sloped gently down to
broad expanses of salt meadow, whers
snipe and pluver tound their [avorite feed-
ing grouands among the rank rushes and
long grass, or the soft marshy slime, ex-
eept when the full noon tides came rugh-

¢ruisen, |

Here wnd thera '

ing_tbrouuh the little inlels between the |
white round sand dun+#s on the beach |

and,

wheiming the lowland, snatched |

brown-leal trophies from the verv edges |

of the wood, Oun the knolls between these
meadows wera lavorile places for the loca-
tion of the homes of the earlier settlers,
smoog whom were the Van Deusts.

The Van
the oldest dwellings vn that portion of the
island, snd those who at this time inhab-
ited it were the direct deacendants of
otber Van Deunsle, whose reinote existence
and remarkable longzevi vy were alike at-

Ueust hownmestead was ona of |

tested by the quaintiy graven tombstones |
In the ancient graveyard of the viliage, & |

mile away,

' vet, in his eracked old voice.

It was & rambling one-story bhouse, built |
of swwall logs covered with boards now |
warped and rusty from age, but both |

roomy aud cowfourtable as well
Lluresque.
loved better the sea than the land, for
they h:d not

a&s pic-

Those by whomn it was erected |

on.y sought out this, tha |

most commanding sile they could obtain |

for its location, but had turned its back
upon the iorest and the lane, and reared
its broad porch upon the side facing the
ocean,
two old bactislor brothers, its present oe-
cupants, inheriting as well the feeliog ss
the property of their aacestors, loved to
linger

Here, in the ampia shade, the |

Itie ceaseless roar of the waves |

was 10 their ears a8 wild, tumultoous mu- |

mic, and their eves were never weary of

tbe ever-changing beauty snd glory of the |

worid of billows, blushing with the dawn,

lavehing with the noon, and frowning be- |

neath storm and night,
rugged eim trees shaled the poreh, aud
one gable of the house waa rasped by the
boughs ol the nearest tree of & l!:.'u-:;Iy

Three broad and 4

rown and baldly ecared for little orehinsd. |

dats and swallows tlittad undisturbed in

the summer evenings to and from the low |

loft of the old homestead, through its vari-
ous chinks and refts;
build their nests and reared their young
uoder the eaves, and in

branches of the venerable e'ma,

native song-birds |

ths swinging |
Leas |

buzzed amoag the thick honeysuckle, and |

clematis vines that twined about the piilar

of the porch, and threw their iong spravs |
In flowery festoons Lelw-en: and when |

the busy ham of thoss industricus little

toilers ceased at nightfall, the ecricksts’ |

vheery chirp, from a.ong
vtones of the old-fashioned fireplace with-
I, took up the refrain of insect melody.

* Neither insect, bird, nor beast feared the

two kindly old men who inhabited that
bome. ©Une of the brothers loved ail liv-
ing thiogs, and was at peace with all, and
the other was like unto him, with the scle
rxception that he liked not women, nor
was willing to be at pesce with them.
Yet he had never bean mwarried!

the roagh |

! him,” suggested Lem.

Peter, the elder by a coupls of vears, |

w i llfo woman hater, and to sneh an ex-
bent did he earry his autipathy toward the
sex Lhat he would tolerats no other femala
servant about the hovse than old black

. and shouting “Jecob, wake up!” in & more

Betay, who was the daughter of a coupls |

of slaves his granifather hiad owned, and
who thoroughly conaiderad herself one of
the {amily, &4 indeed her indulgent mas-
ters regarded her.
occupied the house aione. Brother Jacoh
once Linted 1o Peter tha! perhaps it might
be 83 well 1o get a vonng woman to assist
old Betay in her work, and hie so doing
brought on what was more like s quarrel
between him and Peter than anything
that bad disturbed the monotony of their
oneventful lives up to that ime, A com-
promise wae finally aflected, by virtne of
which s neighbor was engaged to come
over for a couple of hours daily to do such
chores about the house as the brothers felt
l:qyund their strength, and to bring his
wils siong on Tuesdays to do the week's
washing and scrubbing. Bot on Tuesdays
Feter always went a fichivg. regardlees of
the weather, and was gone all day, so
svoiding sight of the neighbor’s wiie.
Whatevar the secret cause for his bitter
and M!.mg!uom Aversion o women may
Bave been, be kept 1t to himse f. That
they were fair to look unpon he denied not.
“Bat,” he said, “they ars wreckor lights,
and the truer and better & man is the
brighter they shine o lure Lim Lo the
breakera. And look at yoursel!, Jacoh,”
be would add, when Lis brother ventured

to mild/y expostulate against the vigor of
th bereupon

the sex; w

The three old people |

down belore he could uttern of alarm,
The wiadow ol 4

Jacoh would turn away with a sigh, and
the discassion would be at an end.

Back of the hou<s a narrow lane, bor- |
dered by a neglected varden and & corn-
field bevond, led out to the digtunt high-
way. JThe Vaa Deust brothers were not
poor, as the humble style of their home
might seem to indicate; indeed they had
the repntation, in all the coantry aroond,
of being wealthy, and were. at leest, wuil
off. The neglect and inditlerence of aga
in its owners wae the sole canse that the |
surronandings of the old homestead, which

might easily have been made charmiog,
presented such a picture of disorder and
decar.

Up the little lane, at a very early hour
one bright summer morning, two men
might have been ssan, driving in a lizht
gig, approaching the Van Denst mansi n.
One of them was a stout, reddy faced gen-

everybody in the county as Sgu:re Bodley,
Hia companion, who held the reins, was a |
handeome voung fellow of twentv-four or
twenty-five years, rustic in personal ap-
pearance and garb, with n gecod, frank
open countenance that bora a pleasing ex-
pre=sion of intellicence and good nature,

“Of courss it's only a form, my going to
be your security,” eaid the o dar man as
they jogewed along, *“for the Van Deusts |
know you as well as I do, and knew vour
jather, Dave Pawlett, beiore vou, and a
rood man be waa, lut still, Lem, I don't
know any young feilow 1n all the country
ronnd about that 1I'd take more plessnrs
in serving, even in a matter of form, than
YOIl

“Thank you, sir,” replied the young
mnan warm!v, with a grat -iu‘. flush npon
his sun-tarnt cheek« *‘It's verv kind ol
I'm sure, and [ ecan’t tell vou how
much I feel it 5o, You know [ want the
lease of that lower farm, bLuc vou don't
know how almightily muoeh I want it;
end nobody does but me and —one other
purson, perhaps,’

“Aba!” responded the squire, with a
chuck!a. *I can make a guess about who
the other person ia. And some day you
end that viher person will be coming to
me for a little business in my line, 1
recgkon—a sort of matual life lease, el?”

“Weil, maybe #0, squire. 1 hove ego,"
enswered Lem, econfusedly, and with a lit-
tle deeper flueh. *But biere we are at the
gate. Wait a moment, while | jibe a bow
wheels and muake the hiorse fast.”

Aa he spoke he jumped lightly ont of
the veliicle, turned the horse a little to
one side =0 as to make the descent of his
companion more convenlsnt, and, after
hitching the reins to & fence-pos , accom-
panied the 2quire to the door of the Lonse,
There was no sound or sizn, as yet, of any
of the inmates of the old homestead being
B8.IT.

*Well, they must be late ricors hare,”
eoliloquized the =qaire, as Lem rapped aod
cailed at the door,

Atthie end of a few minules 2 voica an-
sawered indistinetly from within: * Who's |
there? What d've want?” And almost
tinmedialely after the shutters on the
window of a little extension of the lLiouse,
at the end iarthest from Lhe orchard, were
pushad oven and the head ol an agel
black woman appeared with the echoing
query, “Who dah? Wha' dv'e wan'”"

“It's me—Squire Bodley,” responded
that gentiewan, answering the first in-
qairer.

Presently the door opened and Peter
Van Deust gppeared in it; a weazened,
thin tde man, with a Irings of grav hair
surronnding a big white bald place on the
top of his head, with a we | formed noss
and eves stili bright enongh 10 suggest
that bhe had been a gond-looking young
fellow in his day; with lips that gquiverad,
and long, lean Nogoers that trembied with
the weakness of od age; but, withal, a
plossant smile and a chewry riug, even

VO,

“Why, squire!” he exclaimed, as he
thraw open the door. "I'm r-ai giad to see
you. And Lem! You, too? Waell, this
14 a pleasant sarprise party for us early in |
the moraing!"”

“Iv's not so vervearly, Pater,” anawered
the equire. *'It is almaost 7 o'ciock.™

“ls that p0o? Waell, I deciare! [ won-
der why Jacob fsa’t up. He's mostly sn
ear y riser, and as he's the boy amongst
us, why we old folks—Betsy and me—rely
on bim to wake us nup in the tnorniogs.
id people, you know, got hack to being
like bablee again for wanting their good
sleep. But Jacob has oversiept himsclf
ithiis morning, sare. 1'll soon roust him
out, though."

As he gpoke he wen! to & closed door at
ene side of the central sitting room, which
was flanked by the separate apaatmeants
of the brothers, and pounding upon it
with his bony knackles, called:

“Come, Jacob, bounce out, boy! You're
lata! It's breakfast time, snd we've got
visitors, Get up!”

There was no unswering sound within.
ile waited a moment then knocked aguin,
ehouting: “Helo, Jacob! Jake! [ eay,
get up! What's the matter with you?”

Stil there was no response, The thrae
men walling, held their breath to listen, |
and a vague sense of aneasiness crept over
them. Tobesongs of the b nﬂ-b-nln, and
the chirp of the martens; the humming
of the bees, the stamping of the horss
hitched to the gig, and the clatter old
Botsyv made in opening her door, were all
sharpiy distinet in the quiet sawmmer
morning air, bur from the closed room
there was nosonnd whalever. [Peter tried
the deor, bat it did not yield,

“He's locked his doour!” exciaimed the
old man, with an intonation of surprise in
his voice

“Maybe sometlhing has happeaed to

“What cvuid heppen to him? He was
all right last night; pover better in his
fife. And he’s youngerthan me. PBuatit's
queer he should have locked his door, He
don't mostly.” He continusd rapping

gnd more anxious tone.

“The key isu't in the kevhole, I puesa.”
he prt!Pre'l hall 1o himeelf, fumbling at
the lock with a Lit of stick he picked np
from the tloor, “bat,” stooping Jown and
trying to peer throueh, “I can’t see any-
thing, because it's all dark inside.”

“Haven't you some other key about thea
house that will fiv the lock?’ asked the
#quire,

“Yen. Mine does, I guess, Bot Idida't
think of it as firss, 1"l try 1"

It fitted ; the bo't was thrown back and
the door pushed open. The sunshine
darted in and fell, browd aod clear, upon
aelill and ghastly thing that lay in the
middle of the floor—tha corpse of an old
man, surroanded by a poo' of biood,

Peter gave a wild cry of horror, and fell
back senseless into the arms of Lem Paw-
leit, who was close behind him, They
laid hiw on the o'd hair-cioth sofa in the
s'tting-room, ea’led DBetay to attend to
him, and then passed into the chismber he
had opsned.

Marder had been dons. Jarob Van
Deust’s akull bad been Leaten in by somo
heavy instrament. Ope terrible crushing
blow had maghed in hia left temple, and
let out his little wesk old life: but, as if
for very lust of killing, the mssassin had
struck again and agzein, and the skuil was
fractured in several places. The old man,
it appeared, Lhad risen from his bed 1o
meet his murderer, and had been struck

' the erime,

| thay

| in an

| on Lhe edge

curtsing were dowa, so thas |

thie room was as yet only lichted from the
door: but when those in front wera
opened, and a flood of suntight poured in,
there were no evidences apparent that
there Liad been any strugele between Lhe
siayer and his victim, nor were there at
once visible any indications that rabhery,
the en'y cause readily conceivable for the
brutal murder of such an inotfensive old
wan, had baen the nurpose instigating the
eriie. The contents of the burean draw-
ers were much tumbied and disordered,
bnt it was presumable that they were so
nsually, through the car-less banits of the
occupant of the apartment. There were
no marks of blood upon aaythine they
contained, but it was evident that the
murderer had made some sitempt at least
to wipe lns erim=oned hands npon the
old man’s shirt after killing him, and that
was probably before he searched the bu-
reau, if inceed he had troubled himselt to
ransack it at all. On one pillow of the
bed they found the mark of & bioody
hand. Perhaps the assassin was in such
haste for p under that he groped where
thie old man’s head had lain belore think-
ind o! hizs bloody hand. jevond that
nothing appeared to them to show that
robbery had been aone.

But when Peter Van Deust had enff-

berently, he said that his brother habit-
usily keit, somewhere in nis rpow, a wal-
let containing somsatlung over =3.000, and
f bag of coin; how mueh he did notknow.
Thesze were nowliers to ba found.

Léwm Pawlett was hastily dispatched by
the rquire, soon alter the discovery of the
crime, to summon some nesr neighbors,
and as he drove rapidly along the road,
shou'ing to every person he saw —“Jacob
Van Deust has been murdered " —it was
bat & very littie while be ore a dozen or
more men were assembied at the sesne of

ple-winded folks, wuo had never seesn
musidered man belore, hal even been a
little skeptical that such an awful thing
as murder was ever really done, exceptia
thie big citiea where extrema wickednesa
was naturally to be ex,ected, and were
aciually stunned by the shock of finding
themseivas 1n the presence of the evi-
danres of the perpetration of guch a deed,
From them, of enurss, no aid 1o linding a
¢'ue to the perpetra.or of the crime, or
diviaing its real motive, coukl have been
expected. Yoo every man of then was
wisa 10 hig own conceit, sod among them
wara artively excoanged whispers of such
Lideous significance tuat the sguire, whea
resched Lis ears, foit h;‘-us& { com-
pelied to tuks notice of and reply to them.

*T'he old men have been ali the time
quarreiing for two months past,” said one
2O anocther.

“Yaes,"” replied he who was addressed,
“I've heard 'ems myself, cusing each
osherover the lortune that was leit them.”

“*sam Folsom,” added a third, *told me
that he'd heard that Peter hed threatenel

to knoeck Jake's bhead ol more than once.” |

I've heard that myeell,” chimed
otber. "“And I oid bear that they'd
hal n regular fight and Jake gut the best
of it.”

“Ii's awful that Lwo old men like them,
cl the grave, us you may say,
and brothers ut that, shouid quarrei about
woney.”

“And one for to go and ki!l the other.

AL this point the gquire, who bhad over-
heard much of the preceding conversation,
interposed: “How Jo you know,"” he de-
manded sbruptly, tarming oa the last
speaker, “who killed him?"

“Well, I dunuo exactly, of course,"
whined the feiiow, hesitatinzly, “‘bus it
woks mighty liks it"

“Ahl Aund weat pimpled nose of vours,
Rufe Stevens, looks unghtily like you
Were & hard drinker, but youn are ready to
take your bible oath ite poihiog Lut bad
bumors in your blood.”

There were a lew suppressed chuckes
at the wsquire's retort from those in the

e 1
Ui .

"

vicinity—for men will laugh even at the |

smaliest things, and in the very prescuce

{ of the King of lerrors—aund luafe moved

AWAY, muttering ludistinutly. Lut the
squire’'s interiereuce and we.l-intende:
reprool Lad only a momeatary efl-ct in
diverung the atieniion of the neighbors
from the evil bent of suspicion their
minds had taken ; and thev continuad ex
changne, and possitly sogmenting, the
rivnors they bad heard of diderences be
tween the Vao Denst brothers, until tha
sentiment was venersl among them that
Peier Van Deust shiouid be st once ar-
rested {or Lthe muarder of Lis brother.

[1.
ATION

ON INFORM AND BELIEF.

That the resder may be properly in-
formed of c-rtain antecedent oveuls w Lich,
a8 will herealier by reen, were intitnately
connected with, snd indesd leading die

recily to tiue wmurder of Jacob Van Deuat, |

it will be necessary for us to make a briei
relrogression in onr narsrative and to ia-
troduee various other members of that
litt.ie seaside cowmunity who bLore their
several lImportant parts in the eveatiul
draros of real life here in progress of re-
cital,

Near the close oi a day in earliest spring,
whea the sun, that had not yet suflicient
power to melt the logsring patches of

snow that sul: laid nere and there amoag |
the thickets and on northern slopes, was |

throwing its lust red ravs upon tue lower-
ing, leadeistintad musses of the western
ghy, two youug girls wandered, with their
arms about each olther's waists, in the
shadows of the woods not [ar distant from
tha village of Fasthamwpion. Une of them,
gomewhat sbove the mediom hight af
women, possessed a s ender and graceiul

fizure, aud a iluce that, seen under tho |

large, erimson-lined hood of the cioak
with which ber head was covered, ap-
pesred almost pure Greclan 1o its regalar-
ity of feature and dedoncy of outling Isr
ennplexion was pale, but the ol var roseats
flush of her checks, and tne bri linuey of
youth and health sparkling in her ayes,
da vonstrated eutliciently that that pallid-
ity was simp!v the added charn with
which kindly nature gt times enhances
the loveliness of the most beautiful bra-
notles. The sentiwcal expressed by her
counteéenance was sarions nn/l earnest, but
not sad, for a fant gmile, like the blos-
soming of some sweel hope, rested upon
Ler smail red lipa. Her companion, who
seemed to be of about the rame age—not
more than eigbtevn or nineteen years—
waa ol & dijerant would; possibly less
begutiful, but hardiy less bewitching. She
wiaSs somewhat shorter of statire and
rounder ol form, with a face in which
vivacity and determinstion were happily
biended. Her luughing lips were red and
fu |, a merry mischiavous light danced in
her blue eyes, aud her hood throwa back
upon her neck, leit bare a roond head
covered with a wavy wealth of brown
hair,

“Now, Mary,” said the brown-haired
maid, bending forward and looking up
archiy in the fsce of her [riend, ‘et us
drop this nonsenss of preteudiog o look
for trailing arvutus, when vou konow just
as well a8 I do that it will be a week, if
not two, before there will be a sprig of 1t
in bloom ; sod I know just as well as you
do that vou called me out for this walk to
tall me something about Dorn Hackett,
and for nothing elss. lsn’t that so, now?”

“Yes you sharp little thing. You have
guessed rightly. as ususl. I have received
another letier from Dorn.”

“A letter from Dorn? The first for over
a vear, isn’t i7"

“Yes."”

“Well, dear, it must seern almost like
gotting one from a stranger.”

“Whaiers have eo few chances to write
home,”

';luhnbunmoamvhﬂo. hasn't
he

“It seems 80 to me, I confess. And
three years really is a long time, i=n't it 7"

“Dear me, yos, 1 wouldn't let Lem go

| cienlly recovered to be able to speak co- |

|

What Can Cuticura De

Everyibing that is cieansing, purifying, and bean.
tifying for the Skin, Bcalp, and Hair of Infants and
t hildren, the CUTICURA

Rexeores wilido. They

speadliy enre ftching

and buming eczemas,

and other painful aud

disfiguiing e kin and

scalp diseares, cleanse

rly Bu-

¢ tha

agreeable, and unt
they appeal to mothers ae the best skin puriflers
and besntifiess io the world, Parcnta, think of this,
save your children years of mental as well as phys-
leal snffering Ly reason of personal disfizurement
added 1o bodily torture, Cures made in childhood
ure spead v, parmanent, and ecconamieal. Sold svery-
whire, I'.'-‘r‘-!'u Inrc axsn CpEX. Conr., Roston.
&&=* All sbhont Ekin, Scalp, and Hair ** free.,

BABI'S

£kin grd S~ajn parified and beautified

by CtTicuna Suar. Absolutely pare

ACHIEG SIOES ARD BACK,

Tip, Kiilney, and Uterine Palns and
Weakoesses relleved In one minute
by the Cutlenra Antl-Iain Plaster,
the firet snd only paln-killing plaster,

away from me that way. Who knows but
what he wmight marry somebody else
while ho was gons? Have you never
been afraid that Dora would 7

*Oh, no, Ruth, Never. He loves me
too weil for that, I koow.”

“And yon felt just as sure of that when
vou did not hear from him for nearly two
vears)"”

“Yes," rapliad Mary, with a little heai-
tation, bowever, “lor I know the girl

; whose lover goes a-whaling must have pa-
tience; aud ] have heard Uncle Thatcher
 tell a good desl ahout the countries to

They were all innocent, sim- ’

which the whalers go, and [ hardly
think—""

Well, there's some comiort in that
Wkhat

out,
reflection, anyway. But the letter!
does he saav for himeseli?”

ing home at last. lle is on the wav now,
A fast seiling paciet ship brought the let-
ter on ahead, and ho suppossd that he
wonld arrive & coupie of weeks after [ re-
ceived it."”

“And when he comes you'll get mar-

| riad 7"

L]

“I—hops #0,” reolied Mary, in a littie
eyes. “But von know we are poor; and
bes des, Unels That -her—"

“That, ior Uocie Thatcher,” exc'aimed

littie Ruth, snapping her fingers defianty,

“What has he to eay about whom you

shall marey? 7Toat 158 a matter which

concerng nobody bat you and Dorn.”
“Myv moiher, when she wasdving inthe

big city, leaving me ali alone, put me in |

s chuarge, you kvow."”
'.I‘Y(:" what of 1?7 It
much us I'd do to let my father and moth-

| er mieriersa with 1y wsrrving any nice

voung maa I liked, and I dou't believe
paren's emo transfor that right—if it s a
right—to anybody, Unecle Thateher, in-
deed !” she ejaca ated scurnfuily, with a
tose of her little resoiute round head.
*“What does he want you to d., anywuy ?
To live and dis an old maid to please

{ i”.l]'n y Y

“No, I have bean ashamed to tell any-
body heretoiore—even vou, Ruth—but be
wants me o marry Cousin Silas.”’

‘That agy, good-for-nothiog
his?"

“Yes; Silas asked me tooncs, and when
I refus~d him, »aid that [ was oniy a pan-
per living on hia f ther's charity, and
threatened to t 1l sueh stories about me
that no ¢ ‘e else wounid have me. He hart
and frightened me terribly, and Dorn
found me in the woods erying about it
In the fuilness of my heart [ told him all,
I conldn’t keep it to myeelf when he
asked me why [ cried. And do vyou know
what he did! He went right off and gave
Nilug such an aw ul pounding that he was
laid up for two weeks,"

“Good! 1 uke Dorn Hackett better
than [ ever did before. That's just what
I ehonld expect of Lem in such a case.”

“That was the time Silasa was reported
to be «o pick, just belore l'o'n went awav.
iHHe neaver dured to talk about me as he
said he wonld, I guess, but ag soon a8 he
gol well went right off to New York,
Unecle Thatcher b amed Darn for hartiog
Silag, and has hated the thought of hin
ever since. And on, Ruth! you don’t
know what I've had to suffer from Aunt
Thatcher!™

“Now you just take my advice and put
voor back richt up at her; aod as soon as
Dorn comes home you two go right off
and get married, and if Unecle Thatcher
tries to interfere have Dorn pound him,
too-—worse than he did Silas”

Mary smiled throogh her tears and re-
plied: "Dorn savs be has done we!l and
taiks about buving a share in a coasting
schosner—and a hounse—and—furniture—
and | think hs said something about get-
ting married right away,"”

In svmpathetc exuberance of jov the
two gir's embraced and kissed ouch other,
Ruth exelaiming:

“And we'll gat married on the same
day, won't we? And in epite of Uncie
Thatcher, or anyhody else, Mary Wallace
will ba Mrs. Ilorman Hackett, and Ruth
Lenox will be Mre. Lemuel Pawlett. But
1 wish Lem’a pame dida't rhyme with
‘publet’ and ‘gullet.””

Tue two charmiong voung friends wera
#0 busy with their themwe that pot until
they were close belore him. in the Jittle
Lirid!e path through which they wandered
did thevy notice the presence of the third
person—a smoothly-shaved, littie, elderly
gentieman, primily dressed in black and
wearing A& band of crape apon his tall
silk hat. Ho was upon horseback, gitting
silent and motionless. He hal seen the
girlg glowly strolling toward him, wsited
till they almost col ided with his horse's
noss and had executed a little concerted
scream  of surprise, and then addressed
them in a slow, measured and suppressed
manner, saving:

“] am endeavoring to find the residence,
or redidences, of two persona known as
Poter and Jacob Van Deust, supposed to
be brothers, who, according to my present
information and belief, reslde somewhera
in thig vicinity. Can either of you young
ladies direct me definilely npon my way,
and if able, will you be kind vnough to
do gn?"

“Follow the path voa are on,” answered
Ruth, “until vou enter the main road;
turn to your right about a quarterof a
mile, then go up a lane that you wili see
on vour left —the firet that has uo elm tree
on each side of its entrance—and it will
lead von etraight up to the Van Deust
homesiesd.”

“] amx very much obliged to you for
your apparent cotrtesy and the seeming
accuracy of the details of your informa-
tion,” reaponded the little gentleman with
grave deliberation, bandiog almoat to the
horse's mane as he epoke, Then straigten-
ing himss!f and shakiog the reins, he
urged his steed into a gentle trot and soon
d'.”dpp“i‘rd in the gatherning evening
shades at the bend ol the path.

**SBuvposed to be brothers’—indeed !”
exclaimed Ruoth, when he was out of
right. “I'm sura their faces will afford
him sufficient ‘information and belief’ on
that score when he sees them,

I1L.

A GOLDEN RAIX.

The Van Deust brothers sat smoking
th eir pipesin the twilight on the wiie
porch of the old bomestesd overlooking
the sea,

*1 met Thatchor today when I was over
at the village,” said the youonger brother
Jacob, “and he wanted to put the ten-
ucre lot in corn on shares,”

“Well,” Peter, “I suppose he

cub of

mllwmﬁum. Some-

body will have to work it. \We are gatting
too old, Jacob, for plowing and such-like
bard 10il ourselves, and a third will be
ali.wo'll want, What did you tell him!”

“Ididn't give him any definite suswer.
I wish someboidy else wounld offer to take
the lot. I down's like that Tuatcher.”

e “'I‘!?ll

“He ia a hard, severe-looking old fal-

niece of bis bad!y,”
“*Oh! He does, ah?

what the mischie{ is that to you?

what las

acre lot in corn on sharas?”’
“I've seen her erving.™
“Bah! Girlaare aiways crving.

like it. They do it for practice.”

And now, Jacab,
And

They

astones at a wild bird, wouldn®t vou?”
*That's another matter. Birds ara birds,
and thev're God's creatures; but women
are the devil's creatures, and vou'll never
ge+ Pater Van Deust trouble himself to
lift his foot to a boy who throws stones at

| her.

. _ | mother compelled her to it
Ihat be is coming home, Ruth: com- |
|

| #till, 1f 1 meet her in heaven

wonla be nas |

themwm. If the girl don’t like the treatment
ber uncie gives her, I supposs she can
find some felow foocl enough to marry
'"Most any of 'em can do thet.”

“Peter, vou shoulda’t talk that way, A

{ poor girl bas her fee.negsa about marrving

where her liking goes, jusi s#8 much as a
man hes.”

“Yah!" snarled Pater contamptuonsly,
vigorously pntfing his pipe, and for some
minutes both men wera silent, The
younger of the two sank into a raverie,
and awoke from it with & start, when his

| brother reaumed the conversation, saving:

“I tell you what it is, Jecob. You wera
epooney on Mary Wallace's wmother forty
vears ago, and I'm blessed if I think yon
have got over it vel, She threw yon over-
board then, not for a better looking man

| —for you were a fine, trim seilor-built
- P | young feilow in those days—Dbut for a rich-

“That he would be likely to meat any- |
body there who wouid be able to cut yonu |

"

erone, She thonght—

“No, no, Peter! No, no!
that! Slie daidn’t want to marry Wallacs
I know ghe didn’t. But her father and
She loved me

best, I know she did  But you are right

| in saving | haven't got over it, Poter. 1
I'il love her just the sama |
And when |

never shall

I ree Mary's sweat voung face, the love
that is in my heart for her mather’'s meame-
ory cries ont like a voice from the grave of

all my hopes and jove, and [ can bardly |

: { keap from taking poor Lottie’s cbild in
| lower tone and with tears gathering in her |

m+ armas end weeping over har.”
“Which, if von were to do, she would

| think you wera crazvy and right gehe would

be,” commented Peter, snarlingly.

“He lo!" sounded shortly, 1u a sharp
wiry woice, from the little lase at the
Lack of the honse,

Peter, rising from his bench and going
to the enl of the poreh,
pailor-like “Ave, ave, sir,"
he stronger, who was nona other
the little elder v gentiaman alrandy
countered! by Kuath and Mary in the
woods, Withont d smonnting. the visitor
asked in aslow and cautious manner:

“Am [ jnstitied in presuming thar [ am
unon the premises o! the partica Enown
as Peter and Jacob Van Daust?”

“This ias whers we live,"” replied Peter,
a littie puzzled by the stranger's manner.

“Pardon me sir, bnt vour reply is not an
answer to my question, Am 1 to under-
stand that you ares one of the sad
parties 7"’

“I'm Peter, and this is Jacob,” re-
sponded the elder bhrother, po nting with
the stem of !is pipe to the vouag-r. “Bat
come slongside before you get off any
more of that lingo.”

Methodieally and earelullv the rider dis-
mounted, fastened his nag to the {encs,
and poshing open the little gote, stepped
upon tie low porch, where, after an alab-
orate bow to each of the brothers sepa-
ratelv, he continued :

*Assuming yoar aflirmnation to be cor-
rect and capable of substantiation by doe-
nmentary evidence, and believing that
you are, as you represent vouarselves—aor,
rather, as ane of vou has represented—
Peier and Jacob Van Deust, permit me,
gentlemen, to have the pleasure of offer-
g you my coungratu ations.”'

N0 saying, he rai<ed histall hat with old-
time courtesv, repeated his bows to the
Lrothers severaliy, and replaced his
beaver with sueh exsctitude that not a
hair of his nicely-brushed wig was disar.
ranged,

“Congratulations upon whast? Tpon
beiug Peter and Jacob Van Deust?” de-
manded Peter, who began to look upon
his visitor 8¢ a probably harmless lunaue.

“Naturally, sir. For reasor 3 which you
shall present ¥ apprehend. Have yvou, or
have yvou had, eir, to your knowledye, an
uncle named Diotrich Van Denst?”

“*Yes, It wae uncle Dietrich who went
away to the londi-s when we were bovs,
waan't it, leter?” said the youngest
brother,

*Yes, and settled romewhere there; I
forget where. Batavis, [ think, waa the
name of the place; but I sin’t surs, for it
is an age since | heard from him."

“Your remembrance is correct, never-
theless nir,” resvonded the strancer. *It
was in Datavia that he took up hie resi-
denes, and in Batavia that he died, at an
advanced age, an cld bachslor, posseswsed
of large weaith, as 1 have been given to
understand ; and 1 offer mv congratuia-
tions to you, gentlemen, for the reason
that you are his fortunate heirs to the ex-
tent of one hundred thousand dollars”

The mere mention of Lthat stupendous
aum, as it seemed to them, fairly stunned
the two simp e-minded oid men who re-
ceived this intelligence.

*“Oh, Peter! It can’t be there's g0 much
monev,” gasped Jacob,

“Let me tarn over in my mind., Take
a seat, gir,” said Peter, pushing forward 2
stool for the visitor, regeating himseelf on
his bench and slowly rabbing his fore-
head. Jacob went out to put awav the
little gentlem~n’s horee, and while e was
gone Poler re/ighted his pine and smoked
in silence. When the younger brother re-
tarned, the visiior resnwed the conver-
gation.

“My name,” eaid he, *is Pelatiah
Ho den, and my profession that of coun-
gelor-at law. Here i3 my card,” present-
ing one to each of the Van llensts, and
then continuing: “Four months and
fonrteen days since, I received from the
firmm of Van Gulden & Dropp of Awmster.
dam, Holland, information to the effect
that a client of theirs named William Van
Denst waa joint heir in the estate of
Die:rich Van Denst, deceasad, of Batavia:
and they desired me, in order to facilitate
the partition of the eetate, to discover two
other heirs, nephews of the
Dietrich Van Deust, named respectively
Peter and Jacob Van Deust, sons of Jan
Van Deust.

*That was father's name,” interpolated
Jacon in an undertone,

“As ] have been alr ady informed, sir,
and do not doubt your ability to establish
by lega! proof,” replied Mr. Holden, bow-

to tha hail of
than
en-

narration. “Since that time, until three
woeoks ago, [ have been secking youn, and
it has only been daring lour days past
that I have been satiefied that your claim
to be the sons of Jan Van Deust and
vephews of Dietrich—and consequently
inheritors under the will of the latter—
could be legally estabiished. Hence the
apparent delay. But you will perceive,
gentlemen, from my explanation thet I

the bequest at the earliest practicable and
proper moment.”

Poter nodded silently, not having yvet
completed, seemingly, the serious task ol
“turning it over in hiz mind.” Bat Jacob
effusively stammered:

“Oh, we were not in any hurry, sir.”

The lawver resumed, speaking with the
de'iberste precision of one who reads an
indictment: “Under the terms of the

will, you are to enjoy this inberitance

low, and I'm sure he treats that pretty |
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it to do with putling the ten- |
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deceasead |

jointly while both vou live, and expend it
all, if you nlease, but by mutual consent.
And shoud any of it remain at the time
of the demise of either of you it must de-

| seead to the survivor, unlrameled by any

et of beguest on the part of the first
decedent. And ne contract, bar.ain.
agreament, stipnlation or understanding
whatever between you, concerning ites dis-
posal shall be wade by which the one
surviving may be bound or influenced in
its administration; and to the fact that
heisin no wise so bound, the survivor
must make oath when entering into sole
poesesaion, else the snm o0 remaining
must lapse Lo residuary legaters belunging

to a remote brasch of vour family in Hol- |

land. What vour uncie’s intentions may
have been in framing his will in this un-
usual manner I do nol pretend to say;
nor is it, indead, my province toingnire;

' but the facts are—as I know from an at-

tested copy f the will in my possession—

as I bave bkad the bhounor of presenting

thiem to youn. And now, gentiemen, per-

mit me to renew my congretuiations avd
' express the hope that vou may long be
~ joint possessors of this handsome inberit-

auce.”
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